
The Cowla Kican Counterfeiters.
For months till' frista Rln 4feitcrs have boon issuing bogus notes of I

me government ot the island until the

eyes tDat were shaded by A brbatt" straw
hat whose brim cast Rembraudtish shad-
ows over tho smooth oval of her oheeks
and the rounded perfection of a slender
white throat It was the picture of a
very beautiful girL From where he sat

amount, it is said, has reached si.oon.non.
IllSDOCtol'S of till ftm'l'i't fiol'Vtoft hnrnnit

Cupid Is us-

ually pictured
as a frolick
some, playful
little fellow,

smiling or
laughing, but
with just a trace
of malice in his
make-up- .

This is the
artist's ideal.
In reality, Cu-

pid in these

were chiefly Instrumental in bringing

"You ain't never explained yet wnat
you meant by us doin Liza a wrong. I
thought we was giviu her the bes' chance
in the world Mrs. Strong said we didn't
have no right to deny her tbe blessin's
of a good education."

"Mrs. Strong! That's just it. Mrs.
Strong! Sho's been ruuniu the big
house and the governor and tho boys
and the yard bands so long that she
can't keep ber finger out of anybody'-

the malefactors to justice. IheeHlciency
of the secret service is undoubted, but it

before proceeding to examine the Incin-
erated dinner.

Soon from out a cloud of dust, amid
a mighty clatter of hoofs and trace
chains, to the discordant accompani-
ment of yelping curs and hissing geese,
Munuger Martin's broad shoulders and
florid face appeared. He was carrying
his course straw hat in his hand and
mopping his moist forehead with a du-
bious bnndana handkerchief.

Kir the first time in her married life
Mrs. Martin regarded her husband crit-
ically.

"How would he strike Liza?"
Everything in her microcosm was be-

ginning to revolve about that test ques

jui.'.ug n me overseer scanned it critic- -

ally.
"It must be lho books and tho plan-

ners and the nice clothes and the soft

is by no means a secret, but a patent
fact, that the service that Hostotter"s
Stomach Bitters does the weak, nervous
and dyspeptic Is of genuine value. There
have been from time to time counterfeits

things all about her. It makes a good
deal of difference. I reckon . tn rniw nn.1MM days is a matter--

of-fact little pie.
of it, but the miniature note of hand on "You sound sorter snappish. Re:kv. to fine ways and smooth goin'a LizaLjehap. He is

W beginning tothe label, and the vignette of St.
aim t ie urairon. are not muwiufn r
imitable. The tonic absolutely prevents

I

Yon know they set a heap of store by
book learnin up at the gov'nor's, and
our girl was uiicommou bright and
purty. It was a sorter freak of nature

COPYRIGHT, 1897 Br THE AUTHOR-
aim remeaies malaria, rheumatism, liver

learn that life
is not all a
summer holi-
day. He is fast
learning that
sick men and'

aion t usea to De too nne ror ner mam-
my and her daddy. "

j He dragged his chair, a clumsy, splint
bottomed affair, back to its place against
the wall with his left hand. He was
conspicuously nielum his teeth with n.

complaint and dyspepsia.
A Theory. CHAPTER II.

tion, as ne ganopeu past her point of
view, conscientiously minded to see that
the brutes had their feed before he en-

joyed his own, she challenged his atten-
tion by waving her blue cotton apron

en have no right to tamper with love oran w hat do von suppose
Shakespeare meant by ""the glass of Presently there was nothint? left tnr
iHHMiun unu uie mouia oi iorinv

De Peyster Champagne and corsets.
the June zephyrs to tease but the fluttering

bannerets of gray Spanish moss
nendent from theunfadinn wnmimi ).,.

Side by side they entered the old
brick church. Through the crowd
Strong Martin passed with his head
erect, but with a certain hard look on
his young face that had not been there
before Lawyer Seephar had stirred his
soul to its deepest depths.

The tender radiance of a June after-
noon filled every cranny of the old

Thousands are Trains It.

our haviu such a child given to us,
with her yellow curls and her great big
eyes and little hands and feet. "

"Strong is just as good lookin in his
"way.

"And I don't think it's for us to com-

plain when the governor's kep" Strong
at Shingleton college these years at his
own cost."

"That is because Strong is named for
him, and he wants the respectability of
the name kep' up. But Strong and Eliza
is two different people, Eben, and I'm

bow and tho leaves of the big church
Bible, that had been left nmn nftnn th

Tn nrdar to nrnva ihn orAAf. mrifr nf
Ely's Cream Balm, the most effective cure
or uatarru auu jom in neau, we nave pre

preliminary reading of a chapter.
Strong Martin had selected the banks

of the oreek for his batrlpirrminii iHi
pared a generous trial size for 10 cents.

i .i !i . r , . j , n .

vigorously at rum.
"Don't stay long at the lot, Ebeu.

I'm in a hurry for you. "
Across the clatter of hoofs, the yelp-

ing of curs and hissing of geese a clear,
wholesome laugh floated to her.

"You rung that bell like you was in
a hurry. Consult the shadders. "

She consulted the shadows. Eben had
always told her when she had any
doubts about the harsh voiced clock that
had been her mentor for 15 years to
consult the shadows about the roots of

church, the slantiuu ravs of the westeruei it or your uiuggisc ur muuu iv cuius u
ELY BROS., 50 Warren St., N. Y. City.

conscience. It would be pleasanter down ing sun fell upon the wooden arch
T ctffAi'Ml frrtni rtfifnrrTl nf tliA umimI Irinl

tnere on tne water's pebbly brim, where
no one was likely to intrude today.

He was bidden from rim rf n
ever since a boy, and I never hoped for

tnrougn tne open windows, touching the
bannerets of gray Spanish moss and the
cedar wisps in the ladder of learning
with a golden glow. The melancholy
baud played "See, tho Conquering Hero

cure, Due JMys weuin mini seems to do
even that Many acquaintances have used Hungry churchyard toasters hv t.lm liiuli

not sayin college is goin to harm our
boy. He's got his way to make in the
world, and all three of the boys can't
oversee for Adrien when the governor's

j gone. Strong don't expect to come home
and spend the rest of his days starin out

' at them niggers' cabins, listenin to that

uia.iiiuuMj. u is went ior tnemaeives and
best for the human race that they should
not. It is not a hard matter for men and
women to preserve their health if theywish. It is far from impossible for them
to restore It after it has been lost. That
being the case, the modern Cupid is rightm looking with disfavor upon matrimonial
matches between sick men and unhealthywomen. in a woman is generallythe result of some weakness or disorder of
the distinctly feminine organism that is
slowly sapping her vitality. At first, a
little pain and slight indispositions which
seem to her quite unimportant. They grow
steadily worse until she suffers all the time
from burning and dragging sensations, and
occasionally has to take to her bed. Fin-
ally they completely unfit her for wifehood
and motherhood. Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Prescription is an unfailing remedy for ail-
ments of this kind. It acts directly on the
delicate and important organs concerned
in maternity and makes them well and
strong. It transforms weak, sickly, nerv-
ous invalids into healthy, happy wives and
mothers. Medicine dealers sell it. No hon-
est druggist will recommend a substitute.

"Since I wiote you we have had a baby Rirl
born to us," writes W. R. Malcolm, of Knoebel
Clay-Co-

., Ark. " Mv wife took Dr. Pierce's Fa-
vorite Prescription during the expectant periodand until confinement, aud she hod no trouble
to meution. A stouter, healthier child was nev er
horu. Our child will lie one vearof age on the
8th iust., and she has not been sick a day Hasnot had so much as the colic."

it witn excellent results. uscar Ustnim, sauay DanKs or the creek that were
fringed with trailine blaekherrv45 Warren Ave., Uhicago, in.

long, gleaming quill pick. He offered
his wife sorre clumsy comfort while he
was filling his brierwood pipe from the
bag of "tobacco" that stood on the din-

ing room mantelpiece for his and the
boys' convenience.

"Don't you go to borrowin trouble in
wholesale packages, Becky. After all,
we are not such a bad lot at heart. "

"It's by our outsides Liza's goin to
judge us, Martin. "

"Jedgeusl Byjingol I don't see as
she's got any right to jedge us at all. "

"It ain't a question of her rights. It's
a question of what she's likely to do. "

The overseer rumpled his thick, gray
locks with an impatient hand. His frank
eyes were filled with perplexity. It was
not often ho was called on to decide
ethical points, and as a comforter he
was consciously inefficient

"I don't blow what to say for your
comfort, old woman. She's our own
girL I reckon we can't disown her.
How would it do to take the picture up
to the big house and talk your trouble
over with ti e madam?"

Mrs. Martin caressed Duke's silky
ears abstractedly. Eben waited for his
good advice to be absorbed.

"Well, I s'pose I might as welL
Sooner or later I'm sura tn enme tn ir

yomes" in a spiritless after dinner fash-
ion. He did not look an inch the enn.and blue eyed periwinkles. From theEly's Cream Balm is the acknowledged

spot ne selected he could hear the clat-
ter of dishes arid the lively chatter of
il-- - J. . .1 . ... A .

queror or the hero as he mounted the
steps to the rostrnm aud turned his

euro xur cautrm uuu uuiuuins no cocaine,
mercury nor any injurious drug. Price.
r 1 ... A i i me ieeaers ana tne red. pale, resolute face toward the crowd beUV UDUH, All UlUgglBMI W SltUl.

The Cheerful Idiot.

everiastin siambang in the blacksmith's
shop, and at a lot of mules switchin the
flies off close to our very bedroom win-
dows. Sometimes it sorter grates even on
me, old man, specially if I've just coine
back from the bit? house, where it's nil

With his eye closed he saw it all.
Ill an OKony of indecision lie Anna

"How did you like the new society his hands outward and UDward and

two sentinel China trees that flanked
the front steps. If the shadows were
"plumb round," she was to ring. The
shadows were slanting toward the cart.

"It's the picture. It got me all flus-
tered np."

With this apology for herself to her-
self she went inside and made ready for
"the old man" and the boys with a
great ado over her bone handled cutleryand her heavy queensware plates, all of
which suddenly inspired her with an
intense scorn of their clumsy coarseness.

"How would they strikiFLiza?"
With spiteful emphusis she smoothed

the wrinkles out of the red checkered
tablecloth that never had showu such

groaned aloud: "If I stood alone, ituiamar asKea tne youngest boarder.
"It reminded me of a provision store,"

answered the cheerful Idiot. "The
would be different. It would be easy.
But the old folks and Liza. " Then,
with clinched fist aud resolute lins. "Tr,

women were mostly shoulders and the
jiiiii an uuius.

so different, but I've got used to it, and
she's been out of it now for eight blessed
years. And there, Eben, I done wrong
in lettin Mrs. Strong send her all poor
Gabriella's fine clothes and things. "

"Gabriella was dead. She didn't want
the frippery no longer. "

is a forced hand. " And again in a voice
almost of despair he said it: "A forced
hand I A forced hand I"

Upon the calm afternoon air r.h

clangor of a bell smote sharply. It was
the bell in the little wooden belfry of
the red brick church eallins? the

Perhaps, after all, Duke's interest in
Mrs. Martin's punctuality was self
seeking. Reasoning from cause to effect,
according to his lights, if no liellrope
was pulled no dinner would ensue. He

tudo back to the closing exercises. The
cows were slowly climbing the opposite
bank of the creek. The blue ernne un
tucked its small head to reconnoiter. raisea ms sort urowu eyes reproachful

ly to his mistress' face and sighed au
dibly. Translated:Strong Martin got un and stretched bin

xes, l reckon i knowed that as well
as you do. But it has helped to spoil
our Liza. She's got on a silk dress right
there in that picture now, Eben. She
used to say when she was a little girl
that she loved to hear Mrs. Strong's silk
dresses go swish swish along the hall nt
the big housa I remember that very
dress. It's a little blue and white check
silk with lace real lace, old man in
the throat aud sleeves. I don't think
she'll care to hear it go swish swish
over these rough plank floors, Martin,
do you?"

She caught her breath and went on
more anxiously: "And then, Eben, the
worst wrouc of all I've done her was

suspicious marks of hard usage as it did
today, looked at with her newborn dis-
trust of all her possessions. A few
grease spots, more or less, wouldn't
"feaze the old man" nor the boys, but
she shouldn't wonder if Liza had forgot
how to eat off a red tablecloth, and like
as not she was used to napkins every
day.

Her preparations were still incomplete
when Eben put his shining face through
the open window nearest to tho roller
towel, which was just then in aetive
service.

"Short 'lownnoe of time for .

cramped legs, stamping vigorously with
his benumbed feet. "What could the woman be thinking

ELY'S CREA1W RAT.1H I. o. .ln "A profitable hour, "he said bitrevlv "Do smooth your hair down a trilie."

There's three things there's no mo' uso
tryin to get out of reach of than there
is of flyiu. One is Mrs. Strong's advice
and the other two is her dose of castor
oil and caloman if you're ailin. But I
don't see clear how she can help mo out-
er this trouble, Eben. "

"Neither do I, but ruos' gen 'rally she
does come up to the scratch, and mebbo
she will this time."

"I'll give her a trial. "
Eben loo'-- d relieved. Rebecca was

already preparing for her visit to tho
governor's mansion. She had taken off
her ample check apron and rolled her
sleeves into normal position. Her hus-
band, mounted ou the most patient of
mares, put his face in at the open win-
dow of her bedroom for a last word :

"Oh. Beckv. I forirot to tell vnn h

aoout "
Mrs. Martin, with her stoutly booted

- .'.'IV,JV,IA,7,
Apply into the nostrils. It is quickly absorbed. 60 "I came here to settle a matter of con.

ieec pianteci on the round of one chair,science. I am sure of onlv one thine: I
fcouw . viuuuibib ,.- uy niHii ; samples loc by mail.
ELY BR0T11EHS, 66 Warren 8t., New York City.

low him. If the beflowered arch had
been a guillotine and the cedar ladder a
gleaming ax blade, Strong Martin could

mo anipnturte or Her blue cotton skirts
Where Days are MimilcKt

am luuigry. No, of two things. The
knot is knottier than ever. It is a forced
hand."And, most captivating invitins to out

completely oosennng another, was act-

ing in a manner for which Duke could
find no precedent.

not nave experienced a more absolute
sense of despair.door life that's California. Engage As he clambered wecinitatelv nn ihn In a few incoherent sentences it haduurui now in tne uaiitornia Limited via She was shelling beans. Dried beans

Becky. How come you to forget ns?
Never knowrd you do it before. "

"I've been flustered all mornin. Khnn
steep bank of the creek ho smlrfenlv lettin Mrs. Strong do all the letter writ-in- ,

and when she comes home her mothtuai rained irom tne hlunt extremitiesisanta t o route.

Character AiialvwiN.
came face to face with Mamie Colver.
In one baud she held n cun of coffee, in at least ever since Dan fetched the

of her active fingers in resounding vol-

leys into a tin nan firnilv elnsnerl hvthe other a loaded plate.
"No," said Col. Stilwell, "I don't yearn

foil his society. Understand me; I don't
say foh a minute that ho is not a per

her two knees. She was getting the dryI have been looking for von ever
lima Deans ready for the seed bags in
"the madam's storeroom" up at the

since yon left the church. I saw yon
when you came out. Here, hike it Yon

been Impressed upon him that suspicion
rested on him. That he, the plebeian
valedictorian, was accredited with the
morals of a shoeblack or a chimney
sweep.

Meohanically he delivered himself of
the speeoh he had prepared with sopho-mori- o

pride. Meohanically he listened
to the coldly formal words of commen-
dation spoken perfunctorily by the fao-ult-

Then he stepped down from the
painful oonspiouity of his position and
resumed his place on the front form

iod, gentleman, uuti observed that he
can't be satistied to play half a dozen
games of poker without counting over must be dreadfully hungry. " She was

not looking at him. She could not. She
was so absurdly short and lie so corre

er ner own mother'll lie the worse
shock of all to her, old man. " The
words culminated in a hard, dry sob.

"But somehow when her first letter
came home, lookin so sweet and clean
and prim, I just couldn't bear to send
her back one of my awful scrawls, and
when Mrs. Strong said it sorter comfort-
ed her by makin her feel as if she was
writin to her own Gabriella, I just let
things go on, never lookin far enough
ahead to see the time when the child
would get through school and hafter

uie enure pacic ot Kyaras.

tell tho gov'nor that I examined them
gin brushes good this mornin, and they're
gnawed all to pieces by the rats. Tell
him please don't let any mail day pass
without orderin new ones. "

"That is, if I can get speech of him.
He's got .Con'nel Clements and young
Dalghren up there; They all three rid
by just beforo you come in. He's mightyfull of politics these days. "

mail home. ' '

"'Mail? Anything wrong with
Strong?"

"Strong's all right, for anything I
know to the contrary. It's about Liza,
old man. "

"Well?"
There was a sharp note of anxiety in

the loud, fresh voice. Strong and Eliza
were the objects about which all the
family pride and homage revolved.

"She's sent her picture home, Eben.
Here it is. What do you think of it?"

With cincerlv deference the overseer

spondingly tall that his grateful glance
could only perch on the beflowered
crown or her big hat.

"I am huncrier than I thoueht. It,inTREATMENT

on mill

She was tying the rumpled strings ofwas good of you to think of me, Miss
Mamie. I did not exnect it nf run "

Dig nouse.
Duke knew perfectly well the signifi-

cance of that succulent hailstorm. Ho
was familiar with the procession of in-

dustries that marched through the
months, but he had never before known
the dried limas to affect his mistress so
obliviously.

Five more precious, unreclaimablo
minutes lapsed, and Duke ventured up-
on a second protest. Laying his long
pointed nose delicately on the plump
arm from which Mrs. Martin had roll-
ed back her bine calico sleeve, he sniff-
ed suggestively.

The touch of his cold nozzle secured
,him brief attention, but only increased
his perplexity. He was not unused to

l green gingham sunbounet under her
iv. shy chin. Tho clumsiness of this piece
of headgear presented a sham rnnrniMt

"Others have boon thinking of von
aud talking about you. " took the imperial photograph into his

freshly scoured hands, first making sure

amid profound silenoe.
Not a hand was extended to him in

congratulation. It was a barren tri-

umph. One message of sympathy reach-
ed him. Only one. Over the heads of
the audience there came hurtling a sol-

itary spray of crimson pomegranate
flowers. It came from the hand of a
small boy, who grinned gleefully at his
own dexterity. It was sent hv the, haart

to the modish much lwplumed hat thatYes?"
Tq Any Reliable Man. Her hands were free now. He had casr. iteuiinaiidtisn shadows over the

pictured face she had wrapped carefully
in a clean handkerchief before putting it

Harrelons" spllann and on month's remedies
of rare power will be sent on trial, without any

come nome. Ana now, Eben, she'll find
out what a cheat I am. I almost wish
she did not hafter come back at all. "

"Don't say that, Becky. She oughter
be a real comfort to you when me and
the boys has to leave you by yourself so
much. She'll get used to things little by
little. "

"Duke's fitter company for me than
that slim, dainty thing, Eben. I'm goin
to be afraid of her. She won't fit in
here, Eben. Never, never, never ! And
if she don't ronroach ns in words shn

taken the cup of coffee and gulped it in
three or four nionthfuls. His utterance
was somewhat impeded by sandwich.

"No one has thoueht of me in this

W..V...VV mj .uo in,iuuov uuuiuaiij m uieworld in tbe treatment ot men weuk, broken, dls.
eouragsd from effeots of excesses, worry, over-
work, 4o. Happy niarrlnge secured, oomolete res.
toratloqor development of all robust conditions. of a girl who blushed furiously at her

way. It was very sweet of you, Mamie. ' 'V. wi tnia UUtr IS IIHIIttfU, d Jr J. fj.wuonio u uwuepuun t no exposure. Anareos
FQIE MCfllPAl rn 4 Niagara st.. ut l am angry with you. Quite

own unsuspected agency in the matter.
Strong Martin stooped and picked up

the red wintred messenger nf nvmnat.Viv

into ner pocket. She sighed wistfully
over her own commonplaceness.

"How will this poky old suubonnet
strike Liza? I reckon she won't think
her mammy the finest lady she ever
seen, but I can't nuiko myself over
brand new. She'll hafter take us jest as
we are. "

S.IIIL IIILUIUHL UUu BUf N.V. angry."
She employed her liberated hnniln in with a hand that trembled visibly as he will in her heart She'll pine away here,

Martin."
putting her large Gainsborough hat far
enough on the back of her head to give
him the full benefit nf m From its turreted rjereh on ton nf im

wooden clock the cause of all this anxi- -

oeing made a Confidant of when his
master and the boys were afield, and
when his mistress turned her troubled
blue eyes in his direction he assured her
in advance of his full sympathy by dig-
nified oscillations of his handsome tail.

"Your master and me have made a
mistake, Duke, a terrible bad mistake,
and I don't see any way out of the mess.
That's what's pesterin me. We'd better
uv lef ' well 'nough alone, Duke, but
we didu' have the sense to see it at the
right time. "

Wiping her fingers free from tho

RIO GRANDE & SANTA FE titv lrulroil rlnitm will, ..1 ,.; ,1 1 . .1
stern gaze which she had carefully pre-
pared for the occasion.

"Adrien Stromr sava von am nerinv
(To lie Ciinliniied.)

rastenea it in a buttonhole of his coat.
He would have liked to press his lips
to it in sheer gratitude, but feared to
make himself ridiculous.

Oommenoement day of 1859 was over,
and the college robbery that had shaken
all Shingleton to its nervous center
was still an unsolved mystery.

like an imbecile. He is very much up
set about you. "

There was a tang of wormwood in The . .CHAPTER IIIDENVER & RIO GRANDE It Surprise and perplexity seized upon
the very brutes In her kingdom when
Manager Martin's wife forgot to pull
the rope to the big plantation bell pre-
cisely as the harsh voiced clock on her
dining room mantelpiece struck the
hour of noon.

Duke, the overseer's favorite setter.

The Scenic Konte or the World.

Time Table No 40.

stains of pea pods, she reverently lifted
an imperial photograph from where it
had been propped against the back of
the chair in front of her..

"This is her picture, Duke, your lit-
tle Miss Eliza's, that used to pull your
ears inos' out by the roots, and you nev-
er even snapped 'bout it. She signs her
name Liza now, like it was spelled
with a double ee. How Martin laughed

"1"oh rung that bell like you was in a
hvrry."

by passing the backs of them carefully
down his trousers legs, that no moisture
could possibly cling to them. His wife
stood silently at his elbow, gazing wist-
fully at the white throated, delicately
featured face of the diseoncertinir nin.

ins voice as he answered, "I think Adri-
en will not suffer much on my account. "

' ' Adrien Strong is very fond of you, "
she said decidedly.

His own name, shouted in Adrien 's
voice, came clearly and shrilly through
the lacy screen of elder blossoms. The
girl put her hand out hurriedly for the
empty plate and cup.

"There, go. Everything is waiting
on you. You are a beautiful looking
valediotorian. . Wait I I know it's dread-
fully bold, but I can't let you go back
looking like a defeated prizefighter. "

She stood on tiptoe close in front of
him. Her slim brown fingers gave his

ABTBOUKD W8T BOUND

MAXWELL LAND GRANT.

Situated in New Mexico and Colorado.
On the Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe

and Union Pacific, Denver & Gulf
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as spokesman for his less privileged
companions, got up from his recumbent ture. The overseer's long and silent inposture on tne lowest step, stalked to-

ward her and looked into her face with
im Lit. Santa Fe.Ar.. .... ,. 6:55 p m
128pm .....Lv.Bspanola.Lv.. 40.. 4:515pm1:10 pm LT.Embudo.LT... 59.. 8:25 pm
l:B5pm... ...Lv. Barranca. Lt.. 86., 2:45pm
J:27pm....LT.Tres Piedrae.LT 97.. 1:19 pm
5;2i P (;V . Antonito. Lt.. . 131 . . 11 :40 a m

J:MP Ly.Alamoia.LT..160..10:30a m

wnen she wrote us word how to pro-
nounce our own child's name I But I
reckon sho's outcrowed vnn. Tlnlrn

spection culminated in a prolonged
whistle of amazement.

"That our trirl ! That our litrln KH
reproachful solemnity.

The occurrence was actually without along with the old name. You used to
precedent, xnere was no room for error
on his Dart, for he had been educated

v ..uv.snaa.iiT....iS4e., e:na ml:Mam Ly.Florenoe.Lv..311.. 4:00am:10am .L.Pueblo.I.T...l43.. 2:40ami .11 . n. T.v HaI. U T no. . ...
cravat a savage little jerk, bringing the
bow around from under his left ear. by years of practical experience into a

knowledge of the fact that when that
! m Ar.Denrer.LT.. .404. .10:00 p m "There, you look just one degree less

disreputable. Do smooth vour hair dnwn clock, struck 13 lt was Mrs. Martin'sa trifle."Connections with the main lino aud
branches as follows: - ' .

At Antonito for Durango, Sllverton
imperious duty to seize the big rope fas
tened to the biar clanuerof the hit? planHe was beaminc nil llAI in nn twai-na-

1,500,000 Acres of Land for Sale.

I used to take afield ou the pommel of
my saddle? You're foolin me, Becky I

Why, this here's the picture of a queen.
She looks like a young empress. "

"She does, indeed. That's what's
pesterin me."

"Pesterin you?"
"Yes. What are we goin to do with

a queen in this hole, Martin? Look at
that slim white neck of hers and that
round bit of a waist. Sho's a lady, Eben,
from them purty waves falling over her
forehead down to the tips of her toes,
which we can't see in the picture. "

Eben was still studying the fair, un-
familiar face of his onlv rinuchrar. Tbo

vi grauiuae. it was so pleasant to have
some one care whether he was hungry

tation bell, planted on a post at the end
of her front gallery, and set the bell
intq ponderous activity.

In immediate consequence of which

ur Buuaieu, irim or disreputable.
"Do CO. If von stnnrl thnro .n). ln

watcn over lier mighty good, old boy,
whenever 1 laid her down on the risin
sun quilt she used to think the world
and all on. When the pink crape myr-
tles was shading the sun from her pnrty
eyes and the risin sun was just under
her fat little fingers and you
np nigh her, I could go up t' big house,
if need be, and stay hours with an easy
mind."

Mrs. Martin sighed ponderously and
flecked a grain of dust from the smooth
surface of the picture. "I was sorry
when the wind blowed tho pink myrtle
tree down, Duke, 'cause we always call-
ed it Liza's tree. The rising sun is
packed away in the press right now. Its
colors is as bright as when I put it on
the gallery floor for you and baby to
romp on, but you're a sioht older than

anu an points m tno san Juan country.
At Alamosa for Jimtown, Creede, Del

Norte, Monte Vista and all points in the
San Luis valley.

At Sallda with main line for all pointseast and west, including Leadvllle.
At Florence with P. & C. C. E. E. for

' ' V .u u,su VAU- -

ger looking so ridiculously grateful, I the silent and deserted quarter lot
would become the arena of an activityHiiHii iiirimr. I I nm nnon wiih nnn0 - - 7 tt.iau juu.I am sorry, so sorry for everything. thoroughly agreeable to Duke's degradedtun gold camps of Cripple Creek and out, or course, l non't believe it. "

"Don't believe what?" Strnnu nsbeH
social instincts. '

- Mules, burdened with loose' jingling
icbur.
At Pllellln CnlnrnHn SlrnHnira on1 ri sweet, serious eves looker! at him nn.vaBuely interested in the words, vivid, . . . . ... l . . . .J 11 II 1.1 iCII"vor with all Missouri river lines for all trace cnams and whistling plowboys,

Would trot oheerfullv thronnh the Int. smilingly. They did not know eachly in the speaker, whose soft, upturned,, ,, ...1 1 tj A otner tnat uuriy man and dainty girl.
"I hone she won't be too fine, fnr t,h

eyes naa airogecner iorgotten to looK
stern.

points east.
Through passengers from Santa Fe

will have reserved berths In sleeper from
Alamosa if desired.

For further Information address the

requiring no spur, In the direction of the
cribs, piled high with their noonday, al-
lowance of fodder or sweet smelling

home that's been arood eunuch fnr hor"Don't believe anvtliinc. " With snrl.
mother all these years," Eben saidden passion she stamped her small foot

"There, go. I have only made matters
worse by oominsr hern. Adrien tn rail.

you was then, Duke, and I reckon she's
outgrowed you along with lot? of other
things. It's eight years, Duke, goiu on
nine, since I give my Liza up because

pea hay. i rom the throats of 100 clum-
sy mud and earth chimneys the smoke
of culinary preparation would ascend

undersigned.
T. J. Helm, General Agent,

Santa Fe. N. M.
S. K. IToorERi A. P. A.,

Denver, Colo.

ing you. Adrien says it is ridiculous to
suppose you could have taken those
things. "

togetner, noating lazily over the wav-
ing plumes of the China trees that
formed a Inns creen avenue hetween Mm

iney an said i nad oughter. " With a
certain flerco regret she tapped the
smooth oval cheek of the photograph'He did. did he?" Tbe Wa vnixo two rows of cabins. Responsive to tbe

Was Choked With the sudden nn lminlnir witn ner work roughened finger. .
"We've done you a wronar. Liza, wepungent odor of frying bacon and boil--

intr mnar.nTYl "orflfina." rinlrA'a rlallnnf.of passion. can't never undo. We've sent vnn r,W
A Mortgage Foreclosure.

1 told her that, as a man of law,
. Love's side I should defeml. nostrils wouiot quiver appreciatively. ."Yes, and of cenraeit Go, go, gol"

She was stamninir hop font nr. him

gently.
"Her and me are cut out by different

patterns, Eben. She ain't goin to fit in
here, It'll be a shock to her, old man, a
positive shock. We've done wrong
more than oucet by our own daughter,
Martin, and I'm just in a tremble all
over since I've seen what she's growed
up to be. "

"Done wrong? How do you make that
out?"

He placed the photograph conspicu-
ously on the diniug room mantelpiece,
lodging it on top the wooden turrets in
which the eight day clock culminated.

"Thar. Leave it thar till the boys
come in and make 'em guess who it is.
I'm bound to eat and cut. "

aud made a lady of you, and we hadn'turom nis superior position on tne aalThat in our case there was no - flaw, ongnter none no such thing. It ' her do- -lerv of the overseer's house he cnuldAdrien was calliug him from the top of
the bank. The hell kenr. nn its ninnnrn. in s, an ners.take in all thin riVllo-htfn- l mirlrlnv atir

we'd light it to the end.
A frown spread o'er her dimpled face

She naced the nnllslinH finnr;
Mrs. Martin shook her fist vitidiotfvAnous summons. The white winged

FARMING LANDS UNDER IRRIGATION SYSTEM.

trf.U 80 nd ?Pwrd with perpetual water rights- -
cneap on eaey terme of 10 annual payment with 7 per centinterest Alfalfa, Grain and Fruit of all kinds grow to perfection.

CHOICE PRAIRIE OR MOUNTAIN GRAZING LANDS.

Well watered and with good shelter, interspersed with fineranches suitable for raising grain and fruits in size of tracts tosuit purchasers.

LABQIH, PASTURES FOB LEASE, for long terms of years,fenced or nnfenced; shipping facilities over two railroads.

GOLD MINES.
On this Grant near iU western boundary are situated thefamous Gold Mining Distriots of Eliaabethtown and Baldy, wheremines have been successfully operated for 85 years, and new richdiscoveries were made in 1896 in the vicinity of the new campsof Hematite and Harry Bluff as rich as any camp in Colorado, butwith lots of as yet unlooated ground open to prospectors on termssimilar to.and as favorable as, tbe United States GovernmetLaws and Begulation.

Stage leaves every morning, except Sundays, from Spriugeifor these camps.

rJZ??Jt,?Vttyil'it States Patent and con.
by of the U. S. Supreme Court.

For further particulars and pamphlets apply to

THB MAXWELL LAND GRANT CO.
& Raton, New Mxloo

without detraction from his own digni
ty. The nrnwninir nVliclit hnwAvnr"Ah! pardon me, what is this case?

ly in direction of the governor's man-
sion, whose gleaming white walls, sur-
rounded by clusterinff imrdens and nr.

crane mteci its slender body awkward-
ly and sailed away on frightened wings.He must BO and fnn r.ham nil T .c,

the one in which lie wan himanlf mmi.You know I have a scoro!"
"Love versus Phyllis, there's the immediately concerned, was the homeA V T, MO

forced hand. chards, were just visible from where
coming or Manager Martin and "the sue sat.With a flutter of Mntnio riu.

scrips,
A kiss beneath your nose;

In fact, a mortgage on your lips!
Said Phyllis: "Please foreclose!

The odor of scorchinn meat smnrn nn.Doys."
Nn leisnrolv dalliannn hnfnrn mnnlaorjeared behind a Jnnu Mmumn.tA "Where are the boys, father?"

"Down in the new cut Seth said
he'd rather finish that bit o' fencin
while he was down thar than t' hafter

on her nostrils, Duke lifted up his
voice in a howl of reproach. The din-
ner was buruiiiK ud and nn fmmmnna

- - rmi.B.UBlubush. Adrien came crashing forward
over the pine needles that made the
sloping ground slippery. His voioe, tart
and cross, reached Strong a second in
advanoe of his hurrying feet!

"Man ulivA. Stromr Martin. .ah n

naa vet been sounded on the his hnll
She came buck to the sordid require-
ments of the hour with a violent start
that sent tbe remainder nf the hennaIk aotu.tr like an imbecile 1 A nosltive id

time, no luxurious refreshment of per-
son before assembling at table, would
intervene between the home coming of
the overseer and the boys and dinner.
Duke himself was not more indifferent
to such troublesome exertions. A "hasty
hand washing at the tin basin, which
could be seen of all men, on its shelf ou
the front gallery ; brief, brisk conflict
with the coarse roller towel, whose re-
newal was one of Mrs. Martin's Sab-
bath day ceremonies, and Overseer Mar-
tin, fresh aud rosy, would be "ready
for grub."

iot!"- ..

For People ''I don't understand von. "
pods aud all, into tho pan like a rattle
of mnsketry.

"Good Godl Jt'a nlgher 1 than 13.
That Dicture's cot me all nnset nlnm'

go back t'morrer, and Charlie's turned
in f help him. It ain't likely they'll
get through before sundown. "

He dragged a chair to the tabla It
grated harshly across the bare floor.
Mrs. Martin disappeared with the coffee-
pot She went to put it on the kitchen
tore. The boys liked their strong black

fluid hot Eben was cutting a liberal
wedge out of the circular pane of egg
bread when she got back. He accosted
her with a full mouth.

: "Ton trill." said Adrien. with a not.OMSK OP
Feel Well. ulant laugh, "before the day is over. I

outdone 1"nave ueen uoing wnai 1 coma inr yon."(tThfl.nlra. Am wimi linll tnnnA It. nan. By war of remedvina fhn irmimii.
able. Mrs. Martin mva tha hall nniiessary to do anything for me." '

two or three itartUns. vigorous jerks

J


